WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
Wider still and wider let thy boundary be:
God, who made thee mighty, make thee mightier
still,
God, who made thee mighty, make thee mightier
still.
(While the crowd are singing, the YOUNG
MAN IN PLUS-FOURS turns his head and
stretches his neck to watch where the
SCARLET WOMAN is going.    When the
song has ended on a long-drawn-out
note, the YOUNG MAN IN PLUS-FOURS
puts the wand in his pocket, picks up his
cap from the ground, and hurries out
after the SCARLET WOMAN.    The sing-
ing wakes the TWO ATTENDANTS, who
listen with sleepy indignation^}
OLDER ATTENDANT  (in  a  vicious grumble].
Won't   let a man nestle dahn  nowhere   in
peace!
(A paused)
OLDER ATTENDANT (drowsily). Wot you said
abaht the pahnd, Godfrey, won't 'old, won't
'old. I still thinks we lost our 'eads when we
un'ooked the pahnd from the gold stennerd.
Tride looks a 'ead, en' says the pahnd'll rise;
but the pahnd goes dahn, en' tride's up the pole.
Tride looks a 'ead agine, en' says the pahnd'll
go dahn; but the pahnd goes up, en' tribe's a
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